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You, Me and The Stars 


Author's Notes: 


Hope you enjoy this little simple vignette story. Merry Xmas! 


It had been Robert's idea to drag Simon out of their house at night. They had been driving for almost an hour, 
going to what looked like the middle of nowhere as far as Simon could see. Actually, he couldn't see anything 
around him. It was pitch dark, which logically confirmed this was indeed the middle of nowhere. Simon had asked 
at least fifteen times to Robert where they were going while they were sitting in the car and Robert hadn't 


answered, of course. 


Finally, when they had arrived at a spot which Robert deemed worth investigating by foot, he had parked the 
car on the side of the road and opened the trunk to get an old wool blanket and a bag containing a bottle of 


vodka and a few packs of cookies and crackers. 


Simon had gotten out of the car as well and was staring at his bandmate with a curious look. 


There they were, standing on a deserted road of the English countryside in almost complete darkness, safe for 


a few far away lights on the horizon, with Robert apparently ready for some nocturnal picnic. 


Robert gestured at Simon to follow him as he started to walk into the nearby field like it was the most 
obvious thing to do. The bassist hadn't moved yet. 


"You're not coming?," the singer asked. 

"What are we doing here?" 

"You don't listen to the news, do you?" 

Simon was even more confused by Robert's question 

"Can you be any more cryptic?" 

"The comet. There's a comet passing in the sky tonight. | thought itd be cool to watch it together.” 

Simon's face relaxed now that he had an explanation about why there were here at this hour. He trusted 
Robert, of course, but his best friend and boyfriend sometimes had weird ideas, so he just preferred to check 
beforehand, just to see if he had to worry or not. 

An hour later, after they had been chatting and eating crackers and cookies and drunk most of the vodka, 
Robert and Simon lay on the blanket and checked the view. It was a perfect night for stargazing with little or 
no light pollution in the area and a very clear sky. 

Robert shuddered a little while he was lying still. He concluded he definitely hadn't drunk enough yet if he was 
shivering from the cold night air already so he moved a little closer to Simon. That was the perfect excuse to 
snuggle up against the bassist, not that Robert ever needed any excuse to do so. 


"So... When is this supposed to be happening?,” Simon asked as he was starting to feel like sleeping. 


"Mmmh... Don't really remember when they say it is coming. If think they said it will happen in the middle of 
the night so.. Its almost 2 o'clock now. That counts as the middle of the night, right?" 


Simon rolled his eyes. 
"Sure... Give or take a few hours...” 


Robert sat up and took a sip of the almost empty vodka bottle, enjoying the warm feeling of the alcohol 


flowing into his system. He passed the bottle to Simon who took a long gulp without sitting. Robert didn't know 
how he could do that without choking himself. Simon was a gifted man. 


The singer lay back next to the bassist. 

"Where's the Big Dipper?," Robert asked out loud. 

"| don't know," Simon yawned. 

"Come on, it's an easy one to find" 

Robert scanned the sky left to right and right to left a couple of times. 

"There! Look" 

Simon shook his head. 

"There where?" 

"m pointing at it. See? The square shape with four stars and then the three ones that makes the handle." 
"Oh... Yeah, | guess," Simon said not sounding very convinced. "That's a silly name." 
"The real name is Ursa Major" 

Simon snorted. 

"Say that again" 

"Ursa Major" 

"Aww.. Sounds nice when you say it like that", Simon teased 

"Shut up." 

"Alright, my turn," the bassist said. 

"Your turn for what?" 

"To show you a constellation 


Robert wasn't sure what Simon wanted to show him since he had not even been able to pinpoint the most 


common one but he shrugged and nodded. What else did they have to keep themselves entertained until the 


comet's appearance now that the vodka was almost finished? 

A few minutes later, Simon pointed at something. 

"Up there, that one on the right" 

Robert tried to follow Simon's gaze and looked at what he was pointing at. 
"Which one?" 

"See the three stars there like a perfect upside down triangle?" 
"Huh... Think so, yes," Robert replied a bit tentatively. 

"Well, that's it. That's The Triangle." 

Robert stared at Simon, cocking one eyebrow. 

"Also known as the Great Bikini Bottom," Simon added very seriously. 
Robert facepalmed and started laughing. 


"Why did | even think that you'd catch my romantic vibe when | invited you to watch the night sky and the 


comet with me?," Robert sighed. 
"Come on.. | thought you liked my sense of humor!" 
"Well, yeah.. Most of the time." 


Simon knew it was always more difficult to talk with Robert when he was a bit drunk. He hadn't meant to 


upset him and he wanted to make sure Robert's evening and mood wasn't ruined with what he had just said. 


"Hey... I'm glad you asked me to come over here with you. Even if | don't care about this comet thing. | always 


love lying in the dark with you." 


Robert turned his head to the side to look at Simon. He couldn't see much in the darkness but the way Simon 
was looking back at him was enough to make his heart race. Robert searched for Simon's hand in between 
them and took it in his without saying anything, his eyes locked on Simon's dark gaze. 


The singer bit his bottom lip and silently mouthed / love you while squeezing the bassist's hand. He wasn't sure 
Simon even noticed what he said till the bassist ran his free hand in Robert's hair and whispered an answer 


back. 


"Me too, Robin" 

Robert felt the blush spreading on his cheek. He turned his head back towards the sky. 

"That's Orion, there," Robert said after a few moments of peaceful silence. 

The singer kept Simon's hand in his and guided his index finger to point at the stars. 

"That's his belt, the three stars there in a line, then the two below, see the very bright one at the bottom on 
the left? And then above the belt - Robert pointed again at the three starts to make sure Simon was seeing 
what he saw too - there are two or three stars.. The bright ones as well.. That's the top part. Then on the 


right, there's his bow with all these smaller stars in a curved line." 


The bassist had given up trying to see what Robert was meticulously trying to show him. Instead, he was 
looking at his friend talking and looking attentively at the starry sky. 


It was a moonless night and Robert's black hair had an ink blue gleam under the pale light of the stars. Simon 
thought he looked way more beautiful than anything he had ever seen 


"Do you see it?," Robert finally asked when he noticed that Simon wasn't looking up anymore and instead his 


gaze was focused on him. 
Simon chuckled. 
"Not really, no, but doesn't matter. If | wanna see stars, all | have to do is this.’ 


Simon leaned forward and placed a kiss on Robert's mouth. He felt Robert smile against his own mouth and 


kept on going, letting his tongue prod for access while his lips kept on teasing Robert's. 


As the bassist deepened the kiss and slowly rolled over Robert, the singer glanced up and just caught sight of 
a fleeting bright thing shooting across the sky before disappearing. Robert broke the kiss by moving his head 


away. 


"You just missed it, Simon! The comet, it just flashed through the sky," Robert said with a tone of 
disappointment in his voice because he had just seen it but his boyfriend hadn't. 


Simon brought one of his hands to Robert's face and gently tilted his boyfriend's head back in front of his. 


"course | missed it. All your fault, Robin.. You look way too distracting like this... Simon purred before rubbing 
his thumb over Robert's lips and resuming the kiss. 


